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remained, lying in the middle of the court in the dust, before the remnants of their manger.
Recognising Hamilcar, the elephants came towards him. One had his ears dreadfully slit ; another a large gaping wound on his knees; and the third had his trunk cut off. They looked at him with a pitiful air, like reasoning persons; and the one that had lost his trunk lowered his enormous head, and bending his knees, endeavoured to stroke his master gently with the hideous extremity of the stump. At this caress from the wounded animal tears gushed from the Suffete's eyes, and he sprang upon Abda-lonirn.
" Oh, wretch ! to the cross ! to the cross ! " Ab-dalonim fainted, falling backward on the ground.
From behind the purple factories, whence blue smoke slowly curled up to the heavens, at this moment a jackal's yelp echoed. Hamilcar paused.
The thought of his son, like the contact with a God, calmed him at once. It was a prolongation of his strength, an indefinite continuation of his personality, which now he caught a glimpse of ; and the slaves could not comprehend from what source came this sudden appeasement to their master.
He immediately diverged towards the purple factories; he passed before the ergastnlwn, a long, black stone structure built in a square pit, with u little passage around it, and a stairway at each of the, corners.
To complete his signal Iddibal was doubtloHS waiting for nightfall. Nothing was yet pressing, Hamilcar thought. As he descended into the prison some cried out to him :